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E. 






Hearken, oh, lovely Queen I 
To the loud echo of our plaintive voices : 

Approach us while the la ing Earth is green, 
•d the young Sj -thuds and golden flowe rs rejo ice j. 



IV. 



Oh, Queen ! beloved of all the laughing Hours, 

Let snowy-shouldered Hebe, crowned with flowers, 

'Before the rising of the evening=star , 

Harness the peacocks to thy jewelled car : 

Leave, for a me, the mighty Thunderer's side, 

Jnd thy swift b is let dextrous Iris guide 

To our fair shore. Stay not thy flashing wheels 

On the dark Euxine, laughed h many keels, 

Or where the vexed (Proponlis hoarsely swells; 

In Cos, or JJaxos, or the Arcadian dells : 

Come, Heaven's wonder f come to our island, first ; 

Where thou wast born, and by the Seasons nursed l 

®y those sweet hours when all thy virgin charms 

Wer first enarcled by Jove's nUgkfy arms,- 

Whenthy l« rge eyes> magnifi 

Looked in to Ms wUh soft and loving U ght ' 

% ^e sweet ZrlT r *" ^~ 
®own the si*. c7 ! * ' while the «*n yet slides 

¥S *"*> ™ d *™ these innoceit brides, 
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Who watch the western sky, 



r breasts ear and ra :tre palpi .; .- 

Come ! thou, who must their virgin zones 
Lest they despairing weep, and faint with longer wax *. 
1845. 
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TO POSEIDON. 



God of the mighty \p ! w ever now 

The ivaves beneath t) brazen axles h ; 

W er thy strong, pre s, wind-winged and wild, 

T mple the storm-vexed wa rs round them 

S\ ift as the lig g~flas reveal 

The quick gy ions of each massive wheel,- 

While ro; and nder ee,w hideous 1 ir, 

TJitbrOi Atlantic, with v scourging sore, 

Thum ing like antique Chaos in ' spasms, 

In heaving nn and deep-yaw* :g chasms, 

Fluctuates t est ; w lethroug) gloom, 

'heir glossy sides a dt ck manes flecked wit r oan 
Career thy coursers, nei& Ing « *** g lee ; 
In fierce response to the tu ultuous sea :j 
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Whether th ead the so ig s* ', 

j. g ckedsh M ■ gr ^plants grow, 

to -lea 1, and sigh: nth et xal motion 

0v€ tena ; of the ocea ; : : 

Oh, come ! our lofty altars for thee si id, 

Smoking wit rise, on the level strand. 



II. 



(P aps loose rein now . orses roam 

Over the Adriatic. JIo salt foam 
Stains their fine limbs, but softly, leisurely, 
They ead h silver feet that still, calm sea, 
Fa g the waters w : their floating ; 'S, 

like mist in s ine ; while shrill strains 
From c. on ; trumpets round thy chariot ring, 
Jnd green-robed sea-gods praising thee, their king, 
Chaunt to: ; wl > Apollo bends his gaze 
Lovingly on >e, a I his soft, clear rays 
Tame thy wild c sers' eyes. The air feels warm 

On sea's forehead, where the cold, harsh storm 
So lately t) ered) and ^ r ^ ^ .^ 

That &ol cave and den now binds 
*£ their broad wings. <?erha P s long'leag ts below 
ou steepest green cav ^ ^^ sea=tfloweys low 
tighter than sa P p A es: many a mo: ter cumbers 
^esandarou, thee ; aged Triton slumbers 







Care-free a I s. and gl sweet, bright eyes pee 
F, n nit a nook, watching thy dreamless sleep. 






III. 



(Pt bs thou art resting on some Indian isle, 
I e.r a br d, : ck tree, where, many a mile. 
S: ret dies a sun shore, h goldr,: sands, 

by JIo. ds' ha 

Where the s> iu <es coi oy. 

And c: I upon the beach, I no. :i gold, 

Th -5, h jewellery rare a old. 

Sea- bhs s near, and \ sn lelicate shells 

Make oh as tells, 

Of a May- Is by i ies 

When, f roll gt som sober shade, 

Th sc 'si - flutes, soft, fa nt,i i: 

Ins 'ti *s; a 

(Dance softly o: rass-bla s i 

That ben not break: a wa on airs i ew 

So lately through e-trees, hover tl 

.id, vigstha 'oantothea 
Weal , 'perfume. 0, wi i not arise, 

A ; xd come to our new sacrifice ? 
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. 3. 



♦ 



TO DEMETER, 



Goddess of bo. it whose spring-time cal 

Vhen o -he d< y earl, first tones fall , 

And echo ; heart, each yo: % green blade 



wonde; g, into 



Is liveried \ new iss—from each chill hole, 
Where id nestled, d. b, and dull of soul, 



glad « #?*; 



Among., irong ° leaves ; and fast and free 
Th, s run, crush : their icy chains, 
®rok y thee and by thine April rains, 
Through green glad valleys : Thou who ' ch u \ ly art 
The Gi ess of all bea. -the whose hear: 
** ™er e sunny meads and fields ■ 
To whom the ug ng earth looks u P , and yields 
r choice, reasures: Thou, that in thy car, 

y » %ed dragons, when the morning star 
^ -cool light, dost touch the buddir. re, 

■*"«8* blossom; vo the trebling breeze ; 
°h ! pour thy light 

great plenty and sweet easi ! 



11 

II. 

(Benign U Goddess of the rustling corn ! 
Thou to whom reapers sing, and on the lawn 
(Bi;. > gigantic sheaves of full- eared whea ; 

Innocent maids, with little, dancing fed, 
Iring ee ga poppies, weave for i e a cro\ 

est flowers , and gracefully bend down 
~o garland full baskets ; at whose side, 
Among t, leaves, young (Bacchos loves to ride, 
W brigh clear, sparkl % eyes, a I feet and mouth 
All w e-stainei In the glad and sunny south ! 
(p< bsye ride among the I c y vines, 
W ' re id thy neck one rosy a n he tw es, 
And with the other hand still gathers up 
And presses the plump grapes, and holds e cup 
To thy loved lips, then ows aside the wine, 
A rowns thee w \ the green leaves of the vine, 
Kisses thy brow, thy mouth, thine eyes most bright 
With love and joy. If those dear eyes now Ug 

Some favored hill 

Of vine-clad Thrace, oh! come, while all is still, 

And with them bless the coming of t s night ! 



m 

m 



in. 



Lo ! the small si s rise from the silver ocean \, 
And wander up the sky. A sweet emotion 






■ 
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Stirs the white bosoms of the th , s>J? clouds ■ 
And the light mist at the gra Us enshrouds, 
Gleams like a ra ™ ^: in the air. 

Lo I a soft b. of ligi *g t kere , 

Like silver s) \g -ough a tint of red ; 



moo. 



Like pearl-mist o le islands and the sea, 
I Vhich hou wilt cross to view our mystery. 
Lo! we have torches ere for thee, and urns, 
Wh re in< se with del. s odor bums, 
On altars piled s ing fruit, as sweet 

And ripe as thy swee nth yellow wheat. 

Flowers gathered wi e the (Dawn lay half -asleep, 
And Indian spices : patiently we keep 
Our earnest watch for thee, bending before 
Thy waiting altars, till to our fair shore 
Thy chariot-wheels 

Shall roll, while Ocean to the burden reels, 
And utters to the sky a stifled 
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. 4. 



TO DIONUSOS. 



Where art thou, (D usos? On the 
Of some f or, ; ere sweet wi 

The cl: grapes, dost st n thy ^e lips red 

W 1 rich old j . that n 1 long ages dead — 
Thy ies — sse (Dost ou hold 

Tu 'tee 1 d the s: wl-^ red cup, 

With 1 > rub br: id ? Or doth thy car, 

Lit by the blaze of the fa he star, 

Roll over Thracia's le all < i 

Shout thy mad baccJ. Is, a I r js the sound 
Of merry revelry, * : slant men 

Start at thy da: r? Or in some cool glen 
(Reclinest iou, \ er in vy leaves, 
Idling the day off, while each mad Faun weaves 
Gay garlands f 01 hee, sipping a great bowl 
Of stout, strong wine ; and the dismaying roll 
Of thy alUconq. ring wheels no more is I, 

(But thy strong tigers, w. no fierce dream stirred, 

Crouch c vfeet? 

Iaci ' come to meet 
Thy worshippers, that here with merry word 
Of olde song thy godhea, ong to greet. 
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/ a/ whose heart 



Oh thou who lovest pleasure ! at whose heart 
Wine's warmth is always ft. who takest part 
In all mad, wa n: ; who in the dance 
Of merry maidens joinest, where the glance 
Of bright black eyes, and twinkling of white feet , 
Of lovely girls delig s thee, 'hen they meet 
TTa ■■ ik*. summer moon ! — Giver of peace 



Under 

To all careworn, sad me;: 



G er of p\ 

■whose smiles ;;:ake cease 



s. V W* WW, WWW, .r, ~ _-- 

The f ng pains of g f ; 4 'or whom you ng ; ; ; < 1 ids 
Weave ivy gar la !s, and ieasant glades 






Go dancing ro: ,w le shej zrds, with long crooks, 

Join the glad cc ;iy, and glide about 

With merry laugh and many a hearty shout, 

Stat ng with rich dark grapes each little cheek ' 

That most they love; t d then, w i sudden freak, 

£ ng the willing hand, am lancing on 

About the g mound :—0h, thou merry son 

Of supreme JO VE ! 

Wherever thou dost rove, 
Among the thick ies, come, ere day is done, 
And let us too thy sunny influence prove. 



Where ari thou, COjJQUErRncP r z. r , a 

The Celled iL, of Z u ^ ^ 

in gs oj Ind, when the strong swell 
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Of v grea; multitudes cu on them, 
The mystic thursos in hy red right hand 
Vas shaken o hem, till every soul 
Grew fa as h lig. ig; when th 

Of V great chariot-wheels ? s on the neck 
0] potentates ■ ou didst check 

T J ty tigers and w .' es on e 

Of the 1 i n sea, and st s ang )ar 
sparkli a cious Grecian e 

loured on its wa s, icon tied brine 

Gave fc ts, and a pleasi set 

Ofi perf , a i-aggard men, all spc 
With I g, sh ess, 

W e rich sea-breeze t la ce blew. 

<Bacchos ! -o tra; Care a h thy soft feet, 

Oh, ■ turn thy i rs, strong a; fleet, 

And lig J r ) tyy isles 

W; ce of thy s;;: 

Come, with thy -wy with wine, t i meet 

Those who, for thee, liave trc :e weary miles. 



I 



IV. 



ceremony 



An altar of green turf, the sea-beach near, 
And garh I it w: ine-shoots, and the I f 
Of glossy ivy. Come J and chase all grief 



t 
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Far ft ' Lo. upon the t f we pour 

I 3ofw- 'I all a he shore 

Ei he luscious odor. See ! a mist 
Is rising from •& ' ed turf— (Ah, hist I 

M was i his cry ! J— Come h thy trai 
/ riotous Satyrs, po: % forth a strain 
Of utmost t ss i loisy v. 

Come, \ eye and > of beat ie 

s. I W( rous rt e, t let us hear t • wheels 
ig a :ig 's, steals 






), and dusky sober Night 



Is hindered from her star -track by e light 
Of i wild tig f eyes ! Cross the calm sea 
W: I thy mad and me. \> company ! 

The stars . x and wane, 

A en ay comes again, 
''II wc lerover l c . e with thee, 

S g afar a loudly joyous strain. 



i82g 




TO APHRODITfi. 



Oh, thou ost lovely a nost bea 
Wherever coo. loves lull 

Thy yes to soft slumber . whether on 

The ua sou toa. g, or if gc 

o so I etc in d amy sle :at si< :gs, 

A , rec ig, while its snc wings 

(Bi tnsi : whether v delic wheels, 

Over g en ; I that scarce the press: feels, 

finish dewi bs from the i ig grass, 

Lea ng the poor, green blades to look, alas ! 
W :■ dim eyes at . i moon, — (Ah! so dos: 
2 other eyes and brig er!) — whether now 
T, i floatest over e sea, while each white w % 
Of fair doves is nd sea-maids bring 

Sweet ode —(Ah / how foolish th 

They ive not felt thy smart, 
They know not, while in ocean-caves they play, 

How . net. I strong thot rt!) 



" 
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//. 



/ 



Hear, Jphroe Hear t rustic song \ 

Ve. s, heai or unto thee belong 
M m offerings ; ring= doves coo to ee, 

ey ie their a, d necks lovingly, 

A', ng i mi: ig leaves ; thine are all sounds 

azure on the earth ; and where abounds 
Most J ess, for thee we s. ely look. 

1 e dusk depths of some leaf", ied nook 
Thou iesi sequently, where soft winds wave 
Thy mny curls, and cool airs fondly lave 

Thy radiant brow, and ruffle the delicate wings 

Of thy tired doves; where s quaint love =t ale sings, 

With small, bright eyes, some little, strange, sweet bird, 

In notes thai ever but by thee are heard. 

In some s; ot dreaming thou liest now, 

And with half -open eye, 
Qrinkest in beauty. Fairest of heaven, do thou 

Hear kindly our faint cry / 



TakeTL fYOm Wk ° m aU tMngS "*°» thts ™ th 
Vouhnl ^f Ufe '* f ° r Wh0m evm liking Mi h 

y Smgs > wh °se name is heard 
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I cvi pleasant noise ; at whose warm glance 

j; ngs look brighter ; for whon ve doth dance 

More r ly wit) a agate vase, 

To meet ly lip ; glimpsing at whose sweet face 

Joy fe on faster, : a clea. ■ laugh, 

And S. row flings into the sea his staff, 

A. tossing back the hair from his dim eyes, 

Looks up again to long-forgotte s; 

le Avl Ice forgets to count his gold, 
A> ei ; of] 's thee his weak I, 

(Dear as his arts blood. Thou to jse high might 

All ■ igs are glad to bow, 
Coi unto us, and u h thy looks of light, 

(Bless and console us now I 



IV. 

Hear ;,' -eat Goddess! Thou whom all obey! 
A: ^se sweet will rou^ rs leave tl r play, 

And : her wi -flowers to a dor ie hair 
Of the young s, and is and berries bear 

To those ' fane: most. Hear, thou, to whom 
They leap in awk wa I mooi ug the dusk glo> 



Ofdar. ig oak-trees, or at sunny noon 

(Play unto . on their rude pipes, a tune 

Ofivc ! rous languishment I Thou vhose grea r 

(Bs gs up young sea-maids frv each ocean-bower, 



Hi 



■ 



Y 



X 
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:any an idle song to tf to thee, 
And l 'cksfloa :g ** e o'er the sea, 

u dg V es, as if in distant caves 

They s; ' lovers,— f so along blue waves 

S sflz ioc *theg. ialsun;) 

Let cares no more oppress 
Thy s< ere our feast is done, 

Our new loves kindly bless ! 



V. 



Oh hov. -io once didst weep, and with sad tears 

(t w the pitying woods ! by those great fears 
Thai ha ed thee wlu young Adonis lay 
V h dark eyes drot id death ; — by that dull day 
T sa n, wounded, fall, with many a moan, 
Or. it dead leaves, and sadly and ale \ 
Qreatheo: is life ;— deign hot o look upon 
M r, 'ens i o for too great love grow wan, 
A y t m ! Come to us when Slight brings 
* 'first fa stars ; and let us hear the w -gs 
0. ostbt iful and brig, .eyed doves, 

F re dessair. Let all the Loves 

F b re 4 t chariot, with sweet, low songs 

"ing upon their lips. Come ! each maid longs 
Ky l mr *"*»<*, Goddess of sweet Love I 

Moat t ough the odo: ts air 

-And, as thy Ug W ] le& u rn11 r 

^6 eeis roll, from us remove 

Sadness and love-, k care. 
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VI. 



Lo ! we have nds of 1 ense h e 

To I thee . as the si shine clear, 

da us ; ft vers we have here, too, 

i by star*! en i mor dew 

Was J ::■ m s we bear, 



Top 






rig tair, 



ji d si s. } Tis e pre r time 

lr ■ beauty. The ho lo st the clime 






isle, wh re roses bud w 



■ bo: ns, and a glow 
L e c leek, leads, 

To be refrei e t beads 

Of d nii %g the young moi s,- 

0: rs bu and i blaze 

W r r isefrom g vases. 

(D God ssf hear our s, 

And er e, circled w: ai Graces, 



Thy of snow- iged birds! 



: 2. 



*< 



I 










^* 










. e. 



TO APOLLON, 



(Bright-hair xd A Hon ! Thou tJmi ever art 

A blessing to the world I whose generous heart 

Aye overflows jve and lig and life ! 

Thou, i whose glance a igs on earth are rife 

With ha ness ! to whom, in early S ig, 

Flowers lift their heads, whether they laughing cling 

To i sleep mou s side, or in the vale 

T. testle! Thou, to whom the pale, 

Chili xa Earth looi b, u \\ iter flees, 

W l P> gaze, a;:d i storm-sha ered trees 

& c orlh fresh U ,es, and drink > draughts of light, 

Poured fror, \y g . g/ro;U/ ^ ^ ^ y 

w hzz g^ the eag; ! $ his eye 
WUhflas, lgfir6) and far, far u P on high 
Screams out , xugh joy , ( ^ ^ 

Uke - ''Go eadcla ,._ 



red Apollo, 






* r fleein S Might, and hear 
UV kymn i0 ihee > and smilingly draw near, 
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II. 

Most exquisite poet ! Thou, whose g> arts swell 

<Pours itself out on mc it a , law: . .. I dell! 
77 o dost touch them \ hy golden feet, 

And make them for v's use complete ; 

nspin by whom / Vc .; eyes pen ve 
beauty ever ire, — in e slow heave 
Oj let sea, or roar 

Of its esoum ig t rrs, — on the shore 
Of pleasant slrea s, — in the dark,jaggt rift 
Of savag :er < black < 'rift, 

I is lig ng, — on the bm ark brow 

JJig :at sol;: . i slow 
Walks up the sky. Oh } tl vhose infi nee 
7 iges all . :gs a '. makes ecu ise 

(DoubU deligh .a clothes u a dc ate grace 
Alii is young, fair ; wh eallth ase 

Flits far, like —l> 

1 Ue lordliness, hear ! w, 'e our youth 

With ear: ye :ig t 

Answer our hymn, and c 'S, Most Hig 



11. 



In i nt disguise, with wondrous grace a I fire, 
Often ou ikest,ont ' golden lyre, 
Exquisite r, , smoc . si V glades, 

ere on e greensward , *• maids > 





■4 



Th r adorned v h 'Id-fit rs, or a wreath 

• own la el ; while, reclined beneath 
Some am oak, the st at these elves, 
As tli lh voerl all human like themselves. 
Si yest in the darkening wood, 

; \s glide forth, in dance grotesque and rude 

1 :g at) ies i aw; ard leap, 

/ god, (Pa ; and from fir- ickets deep 

d :e Satyrs, j 01 ng the mad crew, 

A ca :g for thy pleast: . From each yew, 

And beech, and oak, the wood- \>mphs shyly peep, 
To see the revelry ; a: om its sleep 
The cheerful laughter wakes the startled wood, 
And ma leers Us dusk, deep solitude. 

come, and let the sound 
Of thy meet lyre eddy our isle around ! 



IV. 



Great 5 r a \ phet ! Thou that teachest men 
The deepest- ore, and from his den 

y? he Future, so thai he floats by 

In visible shape, apparent to the eye, ' 

f r ° be ? With " «•■ thou, wh0 se high power 

e f h ' -ess: thou who oft dost sho r 

vreat -blague*: n™ ;.. ± ■ 

f wus nat ™ns, u h hot bre. h 

V **r souls, and r, lg s m death 










Like fiery mist among ■■ or, again, 
Like the sweet breeze after a s: ner rain, 
That iritis the earth like love, thou sendest out 
Ht th, like a lot y chi that goes about, 

soft, w tefeet, among the sick t weak, 
Kissing u h rosy lip each poor pale cheek, 
Shaking perfume from its white wings, and throng 
The shrive r.eart stin g the blood, anew 
To fill the abandoned veins. Oh, the whost 
Is hymned by all, let us too dare to c. m 

Thy holy presence here! 
Hear us, bright God, and lend a gracious ear! 



ime 



V. 

Hear us! Thou master of the sprr. g bow, 

o lovest in the gloomy woods to thrc 
T rrows to the mark, like the keen fiigi 

Of se that fill the 'rse witi: lig , 
From the sun's quiver shot ! From whom grim b rs 
And lordly ns fi I cis hares, 

To hide among safe mo: is! Thou, whosi 

So ids in e a umn s, wher 'I < 

The brown < v lea .<;,— M s riotous tram 

(Bci us is on the J: ills, and c the 
The fulUarmed Ceres ; whe: on the s 
The brine- gods blow eir shells, < 









B 














II 












V. 
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1 , broad world ngsm g^- Then thy clear voic. 
S list os. tee <ery truant noise, 
(Pealing a ■-*•' : ° st sweetness on the hills, 

Jnd in the echoes of e danc grills, 
Over the sea and on the soun. ? plain, 
And e. ing r, until all voices wane 

'Before its iuence : 
(Draw near, great God, before the day goes hence ! 



VI. 



<By that most fatal day } when with a cry 
Young Hyacinth fell down, and his dark eye 
Was dimmed with blood, — when, dying, on a bed 
Of his c i flowers he laid his wounded head, 
(Breathing great sighs; by those hearUcher: shed eyes 
Of long-loved Hya. ith, by all the sighs 
That then, oh, yot ? Apollo, thou didst pour 
On every gloomy hill and desolate shore, 
Weef g away th soul, and making dull 
Th eeyes h eclipse, till :e chilled ear! h was full 
Of sad . - e bo. Hhfor y radiance dimmed ; 
rayers by p a le priests in ma y a fane were hymn 

, pale ^ c S ™ ; the frightened Satyrs strayed 

Jf*gtna k woods, and en to t c III glad 

IT** } ™ wast still uni 

°° Dlan ^forlove,and P . d 
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Fo ighi and life : by that most fearful grie 
Oh! bright Apollo, hear, and grant relief 

To vis who cry to thee ! 
A I let us, ere we die, t hy glory see ! 



i82g. 
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TO ARTEMIS, 



Most graceful Goddess ! whether now thy feet 
0. :e z duii deer to their deep retreat 
In the heart of some old wood, or on the side 
Of some high mountain; where, most eager-eyed, 
Thou dashest on he chase, with b bow, 

And arrow at the string, a wondrous glow 
Ofcxq: die beauty on thy cheek, and feet 

e as the silver moon, graceful and fleet 
As her soft rays, — with quiver at thy back 
ftai ng to all thy s gs. If some track 



fcr. 



rii 




I 



:«. 
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n far=off Thessaly i u follow est up, 

ng the dew from many a flower's full cup, 
tad bent forward,, hark \g to the bay 
/ thy good hou Is, a e in the deep woods they, 
Strong* nbed and swift, leap on with eager bounds, 
J: omfar Us th r long, deep note v sounds, 
2 sweetest c: God ss, hear our cry, 

And let us worship thee, while far and high 
C ibs up thy brother, — « its light falls full 

Jpon the earth, — for when i ight=w':;:ds lull 

1 vrld to sleep, then to the lightless sky 
(D i must g. with robes of silver dew 

And sunward eye ! 



II. 



(Perhaps thou hiest to some shady spot 

Among broad trees, while frightened beasts hear not 

The da >r of thy hounds; there, droPi :g down 

1 ten grass and leaves all sere and brc i, 

Thou pilU est thy delicate head upon 

Some a lent, mossy root, where soft winds run 

*** about thee, a I iky fair J7y m phs point 

^ h m odors; and thy sin >, g hounds lie 
lly ° n the &<*"*, and watch thine eye, 



' 2D 

A: watch thine arrows, whi m hast a dream. 
(perl te some deep=bost . shaded stream 
Thou be. est now, where e ■ ie It ng Sun 

ches ' g pse of \e; where shadows on 
The water's dusk collect, a make it cool, 
Like the wind- chilled wide sea, or some cl • boot 
(Deep in a ca rn; hang\ vg brand b 

eir ring, s in the , . or slowly drip 

With tear =dr ops of clear dew: before no eyes 
(But those off ng wind=gods, each nymph / s 

Into the Jeep, cool, r ng : and there 

m pillow est / elf upon its breast, 
Oh, Queen, most fair! 



III. 

(By all thine hours of plea, re! — when thou wast 
I 11 La ios, moveless, tranced, and lost 

In h 'ss pleasure, ever gaz g on 

Thy t-ey d yoi gster ; when the absent sun 

s tig. :g remote seas, or < id=noon 
Career \g i vugh the sky! (By every tune 
A voice of jo- hat thr the e chords 

Of ii -eat] irt } w) i it fell vords, 

In . it cool, ska ' nook, whe w hadst brought 
And .. E nion;— where) ds had taught 

All y to shine forth ; u ty young m 

I ough t ; \ \ ; e shells for thee, and frc gl 5 
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SO 

All starry flowers, w precious stones, and gems 

Of utmost bea v, p ' ^ ems 

Of ancient sea-gods: birds were t re, that sang 

Jnd carolled ever ; I ig waters rang 

7 r changes at all times, to soothe the soul 

Of thy E :on ; pleasant breezes stole 

ifeet through the nook, at they might kiss 
His dei, : ps. Ah ! by those hours of bliss, 

Worth a whole life zaven, come to us, fair 
J I bea; \a! Take us u 



Thy gentle care. 



i82g. 




. 8. 



TO ARES. 



/. 



Great War-God! mighty Ares! Hear our hymn 
Sung to thee in the wood-recesses dim 
Of dusky Ca near the lea • wave /- 
Whenw, ed storms in lurid fury rave, 
^ the fierce billows of Is hungry tide 
" the Z roanin g fa I sweep far and wide ; 
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W. n his thick legions, clad in gleaming steel 

And brisi %i ck with javelins, madly reel 

In desperate conflict ; — when e mighty roar 

(Peals upivard, sha g heaven's great golden floor 

Even as the tumult of the maddened sea 

Shakes granite towers ; — a Fear, an.: Agony 

A'. (Desperation riot, hand=in* l } 

A; Fire and Fan::;: waste the lean, lank land: — 

Then thou, rejoicing ; rages: 'iroug. he fie 

Like mou :i=thunder clangs thy I izen shield; 

Thy fa, : on, like the lightning, flashes far ; 

7 ifrighte I Earth, i \r thy sour g car, 

(Whirled swiftly by thy brazen=footed sterds, 

Flight and mad Terror J, shudder:;:':, quakes and shi rs ; 

A I ever, as r's red surge recedes, 

(Brooks swelled with blood run n ;vard to r< rivers. 



II. 

Turn thy Id coursers fr or our lov< nd ! 
Let not iir hoofs trample our golde;: 
Shake not thy spear above ourfrui 's, 

J7or h: % to blood the waters of our rills I 
Ci i not c::r flowers wit' y remorseless eels, 
Nor let our gra be trod with c ned els, 
That the poor starve ! Let not thy s -r ride, 
With (Pestil, a id Fa ,by y Si ; 
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i&utco; -vousarms 

led radiant a thou; id charms, — 
H lovely head lea d o; hy mast e chest, 

veet eyes soothing > plot rest 
Thy fie iassions; while es glide through 

The span ig a wsphere. (Bring thee } too, 

Thy lovely c heir otl s side ; — 

t s, whosi :: i is, a gs grow wide. 

W is sweet brother, Anteros, is near, 

The God ~ te; west love, an faith sincere ; — 

K hfair Ha i c iging to thy neck, 

^ ; ngl g'< ■ sic with 1 r glad caresses : 

Wi 5 the young Graces hover round, and deck 
With dew=enjewelled flowers thy loved one's golden tresses 



III. 



Let thy harsh wheels roll through Abarimon, 
When Mount Inuius g. rs in the sun, 
1 il >*l g ; in solitary state: 

J q more rugged and , deso l ale 

J 11 '° Zen ^ messes ; grind 

I »J> i«n rocks, and like , , nd 

h fleet couriers throug , <p ers , p :s 

*;■ ^ < ■*. of our belov, ^ 
dkaVe ****** n peace. 



Here, under an old, stately, branching oak 
Ti ie a ■ s, leth to the clouds its s;,;oke 
Whereon the wolf a -gry re bleed 

The magp: and the bold and genen steed. 
We bow : adoration at thy : rine. 
(Dark=bearded God, majestic and \nel 
Our ina se, I ming, loads the eddying air, 
-/• v t heris joins us in our prayer. 

Wilt thou not listen kindly to the strain 
Vhich how aro: our vine-clad 'Us is pa :ig? 
For when d: (3< • ever sue in n, 
Even in his sternest mood meekly to Valor knee y^g? 

1843. 



:r<ro- Q. 



TO PALLAS 



He, 'ue=eyed (Pallas ! Eagerly we ca 

£ "eating hee to our g festival, 

Held c sunny mom g of the year, 

On this ■ rosy k . to . ee most dear. 

T. 1 altar, I • y, mg mat u? hands, 

-Near the Carpa 'z sparl x - ds > 
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da lsunny<Rho, shoi 

Gra ig enla sundli ng floor, 

2S, w* sweeping wide around, 

:tctsoj fly ground. 

Myi s of roses, flushing full oom, 

St i to far Carta surge of rich perfume, 
Like the glad inc. \e of our p; yer, wh ich floats 
Up i e trembling stars. The ringing notes 
Of silver flutes roll through the echoing woods. 
Star :ig the F. s i:: their shy solitudes. 
A hund i boys, eac': fairer than a girl, 
he greensward, dad in armor, whirl 
In thy wild mystic dance. A hundred maids, 
In white a I gold, come from the dusky glades, — 
The loveliest of our beauty =blessed isle,- 
Their small white feet gleaming like stars, that smile 
In the dark azure of a moonless night. 
They bear thy robe of pure a i stainless white, 

Sleeveless, embroidered ric ■/ with fine gold, 

Whereon thy deeds are told, 

Those, chiefly, done of old, 
Wh , blazing in the van, thou didst the Giants fight. 



II. 

&rain*h tofZeu* f n , , 

Knot x L m T ^^dost, r to men 
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Sci ce and art, in renovated youth, 

And taught fair Greece to love and seek the truth 

Thou to whom artist and artificer, 

Fearing thy potent anger to incur, 

(Bend down beseechingly, and pray for aid, 

In all the cunning mysteries of their trade ■ 

Insp\ 'd by thee, young men, immersed cells 

<h> ik deep of learning, at Time's ancient wells, 

Forget that (Beauty's starry eyes still si ie, 

And love Athena only, the (Divine : 

Old gray=haired sages pore on antique scrolls, 

And feed with wisdom's oil their burning sc s. 

Inspii I by thee, the prophet sees afar 

The signs of peace, the portents of grim war; 

Foretells the strange and wayward dei es 

Of nations and of men, and when the skies 

With genial r a s will bless the husba:: dnu 

Or vex the ea with ha Thy favor can 

The life of those well loved by . '-e prolong, 

And make hoar E youth] igain and strong. 

Oh, come to us ! w) e gl :g with dew, 

Young (Lay still crimsons the hor:~c;:'s blue / 

Come, (Pa. tosl to beloved home, 

Jlor I :ger idly roam, 

Where hungry oceans foam, 
(Round barbarous co; nents and islands new. 
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Oh, come not to us, i « flrwor bright, 

olerable : ?A(, 

H ;?&s 5" 5/te. , tfwd? A i of blazing gold, 
Crested \ i-g irded sf ynx f nor hold 

T ne aegis, blazing ix h Medusa's eyes, 

■eathed u serpents/ Jfot in warlike guise 

As when against the C s thou didst march, 
With st \g tread shaking earth and the sky's great arch, 
Te: ic in thy panoply of war, 
Jove's ghtning in thy right hand flashing far ; 
3 I, struck with fear a I overpowering dread, 
Heaven's baffled adversa es howling fled ! 
Come in thy garb of peace, wi kindly smile, 
breathing new beauty on thy flowery isle ; 
W ' m y $iic ™ il over thy dazzling brow, ' 
•And soft feet, whiter than the mountain- 
Come to us over the exulting sea 
From thy Tegaean shrine in Arcady • 

J ^^ dn *» Sliding o'er the waves, 

™ Whs, emerging from deep ocean-caves, 

^n, k-ke stars up, e misty ? 

Carol around th. n r"*y> 

G 'sthT?' ZgH *«"he strain, 

tkee Shd ™ l «™ to is va , 



snow I 
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And Bolus bears incense from the shores 
Where the mad Ganges roars, 
And his great torrent pours 
I' ih' Indian sea, and all the trees rich odors rain 



IV. 



Thou who the daring Argonauts didst g de 

Over the stormy sea's rebellious tide • 

(By Lemnos and by sunny Samoihrace, 

(Fair isles, that sit the waves wi wan 4: grace,) 

(By Troas and the da : Symplegades ; 

And send tliem, with a f or able breeze, 

Through the wi e Euxine into Colchis; hear ! 

Oh, Virgin Goddess! a come : ng near, 

While here we wait upon the . ver sands, 

And stretch v, ^loringly our z it hands! 

Then shall our maidens, of long summer eves, 

Embowered among the overs ng leaves, 

( Wh lie, taught of thee, their sweet task ey ill, 

Plying the i iaff i h a curious 5 ,) 

Tell of e . ne, when, brighter a star, 

-/- vac,': ing on the azu r ar, 

Thou . urnble ceremonies bless, 

And smile upon their budi :g loi ines 

Vhen w flc ; sprang in cry su 
dVezv o, rs loa, I every pleasant ga, 
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And er i tt,andru zr wine and oil, 
Thenceforward paid the husbat: nan's glad (oil ; 
Jnd blander breezes, a i serener skies 
Thereafter blessed the isle. good and wise ! 

Oh, radiant Goddess ! Shall is sacred day 

Glide :::ournfully away, 

Fa ng to eve ng gray, 
And thou not deign to glad our anxious, longing eyes ? 

i8 45 . 



**= 





TO HERMES. 
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jind hang entranced on thy sweet accents, w He 

Venus rewards thee with invii g smile 

And wise At 'ne's cup stands foaming by, 

Till thou hast ended • — wheth near the sky, 

Among the palpitating stars thou soarest, 

Or f oldest thy bright pi ons in some forest 

That crowns an Asian mountain • — if thy i :gs 

Fan the broad sea, where sultry Afric flings 

His hot breath on the waters, by the shore 

Of Araby the blest ; or in the roar 

Of crashing J\forti ce : — oh, turn, and urge 

Thy winged course to us ! Leave the rough surge, 

Or icy mountain^ ght, or t y proud, 

Or haughty temple, or m wood, down=bowed 

With weakening age, 
And come to us, thou young and mighty Sage I 



J 



/. 



Hear, whit^ iged Messenger ! if thy szvtft j 

^oUerwuhin Heaven's starry walls, where meet 
the Gods thj>;~„ ~~i. , . ... 



If thy sivift feet 



the Gods, the: ectar daifUUy fe . 

^-V^/y fa , f06j 

I"PenalHert;doth her hate forego 



II. 



Thou who invis 'y dost ever sta I 
JVear each high orator, and hand=in* tnd 
With golden-robed A polk, touch th :gue 
Of the rapt poet j on who en -hung, 
Strangely encha 3d, when, ', 

Thou hast descends i c s ^ es t 

A tid lifted up thy voice 'ach h ' 

Thy worLUarous: % art ! i 
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T oc n was : ached, . st leach them send 

Great si. ■ Tho o dost extend, 

In s or calm, protection to the hopes 

ie j merchant! Thou, thai on the slopes 

Of Me::;;. C j first madest sound the lyre 

And the del ous harp, — \ chi 'h fire 

And magical bee. ng f inda \ cav 

Marvelk he r: er s es 

Thai ad u, red; while each wondering JVymph 

Came c from tree a mountain, and e lymph 

Of mounta --stream, to d; ik each echoing note 

Thai over the entranced woods did float, 

K ie clear tone, 

Like silver trumpets on a still lake blown. 






III. 



Thou matchless Artist ! Thou, whose wondrous 
^ ages past e ea Wsw e bounds did fill 
*<*« yuse le ss! Thou ko dost teach 

aZIT thieves the **■* *<** * ™ 

f ^ of h U sleep for many a night/ 

et: ecu ses r u;, • • 

Ml G J / MerCUr y ! «»' Sl*d to che. 
•* «• boas and me* . . •,, 

men,— i, muie a noiseless feet 

sea h of tniv ,t . 

1 of J' X *f : '«™ to steal 

'°f^ s, now clog the fiery 



skill, 
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Of young Apollo's car, that i nay crawl 

Most slowly 1 'wards J Thou, whom wrestlers call, 

Vhether they stn \ upon the level green, 
At dewy nightfall, u ier the dim . -ee;i 
Of anc nt oaks, or at the sacred games 
In fiercer contest I Thou, whom each then names 
In half "thought prayer, when the quick breath is drawn 
For the last struggle I Thou, whom, on & lawn 
The victor praises, and ascribes to thee 
His fresh=reaped honors ! Let us . r be 

Under thy care, 
And hear, oh hear, our solemn, earnest pr, • ! 



iS2g. 
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1ST CD. 11- 



TO FLORA. 



/. 



Hear, lovely Chloris, \ ' we s. r to thei 
; ou restest now bene, h some ska e, 



' 
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JJear a s ft brook, upon a mossy root. 

Moth. Ism ta ' mute > 

While Eurus frolics u fie : ng hair, 

A thousand odors floating on le air, 

g softly i -gh the dewy green 
)f aves } m ;ni; igly screen 

Thy sue 'orehi I. 8 -tggling through their mass 
1 e q % s: igkt snows wn the grass 

In golden flakes. (Re :d thee a thousand flowers, 
Still g ig w i the tears of Spring's light shoivers 

Offer the itu se of their glad perfume 
To thee, who makest them to bud and bloom, 
Vith thy kind smile and influence divine. 
Tnine arms aroi: I young Zep, rus entwine , 
And his round thee. With roses garlanded, 
On his white shoulder rests thy lovely head ; 

Thy deep eyes gaze in his, 
Radiant i, h mute, unutterable bliss, 

And, happy there, 

Oh, lovely, young, enamored pair, 
Your rosy lip s oft meet in many a long, warm kiss ! 



i 










The bi er nest with earnest pa: ice iveaves 
j{ :gs, delighted, ) Iden the leaves • 

From i r high homes in cavernous old trees 
The busy legions of :ous bees 

(D ctar at each flower's enamelled brim, 

reathing in mui ::red music their glad hymn • 
The Nereids come om their deep oceanic is, 
(Deser ig for a time the saddened waves ; 
The dryads from the di ■ solitudes, 
Of venerable and majestic woods ; 
The JJaiads from deep beech = embowered lakes ; 
The Oreads from where hoarse Tin. ir shakes 
The iron mo: ns ; — wand ig t cool i ies, 

And i ishing lawns, w~, firs: \ a ss fades, 

(Before the crimsc g morn, 
And ere the young (Day's sapphire fUs are gone, 

In glad haste all, 
Their lovers to enwreathe i at, 
Gather the fresh=blown flowers, gemmed with the tears of 

iwn. 






a. 



f 7 the y0Un S Spr g rejoices, and is glad, 

TheZ^ r0b£S ° f ^^ U ° SSOmS dad > 
» Jppyea Ues like an nocent bride, 



III. 



Come, gentle Queen ! we s ee no bloc 

Thine altar s; Is a re the 

■Now green with leaves, and fr -^P I; 

In stately t cle sweeping re I, a -S, 
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)e a, c;. 

^ q whose nd 'ati s swell 

Green as e sea= waves. JJcar c ibbling sp: ig } 
Vhose waters, spark :g ar Ugh v; r 

On e small pebbles— round : ose grassy b 
5 is and bees its crystal waters sip 

c i iei r s\ s, of s 'S and flowe, ig vines, 
W re rose and car nation twines. 

Ve b :ee ncense. These fresh wins, 

(Breathe he air more exquisite perfumes, 
Than all press the overladen wind 
That s floats from Araby to i d. 

dNo priests are here prepared for sac fice, 
<But fa: young gi with mischievous, I i eyes, 

-e flowers garlanded, 

And by 'young, delighted lovers led, 

Wit: -equent kisses, 

And fond and innocent caresses, 
To honor thee, the victim and the priest instead . 

1845. 




- 12. 



TO SOMNUS. 



/. 



'(ind Comforter of all the weary Gods. 
1 h drooping eyelids, head that ever nods ' 
'di:ou silent soother, tha vith all Uiy train 
Of empty dreams, m tena .; of the bra::. 

ue as the wind, dost sleep in thy dark c. , 
At whose mouth sluggishly u : poppies wave, 
In ight airs that sau; v thy bed, — 

* on :e, w. r'.ness te. 

And cur. :s black .is are the eyes of dNight! — 
Thou, who 1st sleep, when wanes the reluc nt 
T)eep in lone forests. i-ere gray E ning h s, 
Trt ig a si :: of the : , an 'S 

Through silent . is : or : wake, 

fnou dozes nargin of some lake, 

1 *ck , and Si I as 1 ss sky . 

' :t Or earns, wa fl)'- 

isc 4i* iks,j. icks, r, m 

About the slugga Earth : 
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come, and hear the hymn that we are chanting^ 
, where the shivered starlight through thick leaves 
slanting ! 



:; 



II. 



Thou lo. ■ of the banks of idle streams, 
Shadowed by broad old oaks, w scattered gleams 
From m i stars vn them ; — of the ocean, 

Whe s great bosom robs with no emotion, 
fatt nd moo;: hangs out her lamp, to pour 

A spat g gk on its level floor ! 

'** rt st on the moist, wa; i sa Is, 

s come ncing from far southern I is, 
Wlih ** m -backs,, Iwi r $ that reek 

And drip with odors; or upon a peak 
Of cloud, that, like a hill of ci e, 

Leans on the western sky, whi th bland 
C°™s late i mmer;0 rh the sea, 

Scarce conscious of the dim monotc > 
J le B* aves, here mur % like the wings 

I smm ;t g dreamSf w] b ihe 

A < M > cha ™ed U p his bed 

Eve Trl W > Wlth conscious motion,- 

* ->ng swings the mute a isle, ? ocean.) 
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Thou who dost bless sad mow. rs with thy touch 

I make sharp Agony relax his clutch 
Upon the bleed g fibres of the heart, 
(Pale (Disappointment no more mope apart, 
And Sorrow dry her tears, and cease to weep 
Her life away, gaining new cheer in sleep ! 
Thou who dost bless the I s, at evening gray, 
, tired of sin g g all . summer day, 

Tiiey, longing, watch to see the eve: ig si ; — 
7 y herald, — 1 le sky's I e slope ! Where are 
Thy flocks of flitting dreams, * God, to whom 
All noise is most abhorred ? Come to s gloom, 
So cool, so fresh, where nought te si '.ice Irs, 
Ext cmiiY of. Ir earning firs ! 

1 lourt eyes! Make ::sksha ore dense 

Ah ! here thou art ! We feel t ne % luence, 
Forget c ■ hymn, and sink in sleep aw a ; 

And so, till new-born (Day 
C eaven fire -steeds swi ly 

we'll rec :e, beneath ihe vine-leaves ca y si 



1830. 
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LATONA, 



There was su ten stir. 



n o \ 



Ages ago, on the Al i Sea. 

i U as of great agon 

The i e deep parted, a g angry roar 

a great ec. ake echo round the shore ; 
T *ters ; tre ng, stood aghast ; 

<Delos< rgedjanda I. firm an 'fast 

>. At great Jove's will, 
'cilk ain, and I 
,l '' 'j a; great trees 

sprung , *,& , t , reeze 

f : *™ ; an , and buds, and fly. rs 

r ie & the 5 ner showers. 

; '5' : La nah 

2 lwa g.terr. i and sad, 

« the great earth, and through the weltering seas, 

2 Vr mer ' °f t0 ^nded knees, 
J' ** *"** Many a weary day, ' 

*ndTyphc chad roamed, 
^ VOka »™ ^ere lava foamed ; 






■r ■' 



Jnd som forests she had hi 

e I serpent through the I a- grass Si 

s ai pled flowers; 

e grim lion couchea bowers 

J ; fierce pa her, proud . his I skin, 

S e woods w. his deep, ng , 

gs s re ere tot ke soul j 

ss d roll, 

zgbs, fanged like \irds, old :lti sba, 

ks, - , Sj whose hoot a ball I: 

( i- s, % t r mossy stones, 
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\ * d ''■ .of re ng bones 

Oj efi won rt vn in wars; 

trass ads of i 's,jave. s } sc: etars, 
L d edgeless batti 

w skulls, e and gi * cracks, 

Too old a I dry for orms to harbo In, — 



s, r . did spin 

£ treac s web. 

Then wo: e stop, and lay 

tier weary :i g dead leaves, and p; y 

'• J she mig lie, — and ft :ig thus remc i, 

ss, ou,OZ .:.' woti strise. Ira:':: 

■pon he. u The; e 

once more through cold heart wo: 

soul grow strong, and once ore fit to cope 

her fate, and ;/ y a che i he 
loiv rt; % Zens! wi 'ds 
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Vi soys % bn 
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cj- ;■• sy (D. 

_ _ _ * _ 
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hi ~g >oods t 
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here, c mt L 

C rock, sit Ion . ook 

n s< e nook 

? eet 

H s. 

One i • ^et 



■ 



a long, nam k 

. as 



The croac, % I %e 



■ . 



} ar 00: along, of shells, 

*■ Jfer is, 

1 )r * pile an 

5 oss oldjfereus, ha 

>him; such y . a- 
s as an off, 

■'es 
Godt ^ first :stobe. 

q '' *» sands, 

aZ ° fj(n yS * :h -now»lan, 
~*na ber; «. 

Jim e suffer 

B *•' th ,. wei 

r «s < er blus i* brow. 






51 
I on over the fii , cool sa 

> bri & ses float 

Over • u s. Lo ! < Pr ,. 

He 

C Dragon st\ ear! 

S ,shest\ -SW . . 

./. . % :sa 

'5 to th . d seeks des. 

® ul '<'■'"-' sst fell 



r . . i~ ii. 



wa 



• ' 






jr 

• « « 



a j\ 

s ;, y s 



s. Th - 

s:— coral* wes, 

b< w the ra of clan ; ; 

Sc*-f sses of 'soft gi 

v silk ; ,ana ;s sj 

V lei \sof hoar, 

he: sofa ler s; 

s of gold, ':- wttoucl 

0] % a thousa; years. 



••A^ 



A: she lay, 

i t lo weep f e a \y 

* e sea' s floor , a :e ;— idt. is 

vc 4) es awes, 

2 Cyc ' lean ( i se, 

^' aced Latona th. when fast asleep, 
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arte. bs, a 

And all v. ->• he;: re ; , sJ:< } 
She lay beneath a ta ie-branching oak, 

Majestic, king-like, --from u se depths peeped out 

Ml those shy hi '-those ins is to doubt 

And •' (Doves, i \ soft, patient eyes, 




,~~, 



's:. tests devise 



(Busy as bees lev the sheltering leaves; 
Thrushes that love to ) beneath mossed eaves • 

Merles, brough om ir Azores, u h I \ir clear 

M ow, and fluty note; — the chaffinch, dear 
To the leThuring , for its mazy t ills ; — 
The mountaiiufinc from Shetland's rugged h ills, 
With its brown eyes, and neck of velvet-black ; 
The sweet ca > } yea rning to flit back 



J. o his o —the small gold-crested wren, 

Uttering Us ku U of terror, when 

Jugkt hostile came anear its elegant nest, 

A w P ale - br °' eggs;~the skylark, with his breast 

Wei with the mor ng dews, who never s gs 

Vpor pound, b: whose fine music, :gs 

H f ■ heavens ,-ihe golden o; . 

J « ^ flourishes wh roll 

2 -Pets, with his ft 

if* " *rts,who, 

da 

Fro\ 



s ; 



: * :a a ~ ' 

7 tg ' ' 



fyty tre 



I noon, 



ee 



A musical and melancholy tune ■■ 
The ha v bulfinch, with m 30 ng ; 
Low, soft, and sweet ;—rose=L : ; a l a , rong 
Of mountain li the 0-, [ s l es 

And warbling ortolans, from ere the 
Of the warm s: :e grapes of Fra 

The frisking hite-throat , \ antic dc 

That sings at sultry sum > n, and xses ' 

The small apht. hrough i tangled mazes 
Of rose and honeysuckle - } — black =c. \, nes vg 
In the white the : ; who, he world *, 

At midnight, wake w ull, sw nu . s, 
Wild, deep, and loud, the sleep = chanted I 
(Blue=throated robins, bred near northe s 

And pied flycatchers, nesting in old trees;— 
And, last of all, the p< -less nig, — 

Cica, s sang, hid in the ass; — 

Bees all arc I did their rich store amass, 
Or clung together on a s nging I i, 



— above 



ca. 



That she could touch it, lay, hi ey 
-A sma gra; zard;suchd g: 

When serpents g, e ,- and ids i 

Even by the good= of the r 
Close to rf e an i: lof 



Graceful rge-eyed, i is the ss Jk 

Of snow upon the topmos Pyrenees, 






-*.*»( 
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A 



i 



b: lie shel ig trees 






From the drooping I s. In the dei sombre woods 
JVo voice stir )r se s t sc les 

Old aught l. irb i bt ls } cept the hymn 
Sung by thefoun on ose grassy brim 

lis liquid light : tk 'ea sparkling jets, 

Rained ever on the tk sty \ 

The hum of leaves the. overhead 

The brook t sang along its pebbly bed, 
The w deep in the forest h 

And z slight r, ir of the waves, that sli 

As softly up the firm, t yielt ig sa I, 
As gentle ch Iren, da. ng ha n hand, 
In e sick c) -niter of a mother grieve, 
And g le on ti oe\ 

Here, Zeus y one eve, 
When Mo: e hig} the darkling west) 

And bathe Mg s glossy hair and ebon breast 



And g e e y es 









ghtness.—u v liar: 



Sent »p soft to ^ % 

T ° *7* Poll,, and , r/ai 

; * - ™;-su< .pair, 

I* 11 '*" « , as nam ey sit 

C golden **** i 

» X, where, on Oly bus met, 

^tere Senate of tk, ■ Gods 

0h »<* rnbkiftheTh lrer -, 
* lTkneS5 ^tona f 






remembered 



Of the great dragon, fitter age s 
Shot through her soul, and she had z 
And tried aga old cean' s friendly bed, 
Had not Apollo, young, swi-bright Apol 
(Restrained her from lark and perilous hollc 
And asked what meant the noise. 






It is," she said, 



" The monster Python, a great dragon, bred 
After the (Deluge, in the stagnant mud, 
And thirsting for thy mother's i blc 

Sent by great Htrd, Heaven's id. e Queen, 
To slay us all." 

Upon e dewy green 
Lay rea - to the hand a tier us b • 
A. eavy arrows, eagle=w *ed, s ;h thou, 
Oh, Zeus / hadst placed w n Apollo's reach. 
These gras. :g, voung God sloe i bn 

Of circling trees, h eye that fiercely glanc 
Nostril expande ) p ise. 
A v at the string ; o lo I e coil 

Of the great a gon Cc :e, : uous 












And vast gyra is, crushin 

Wi. se as w i a 

Huge k a A o < 

I at the eye, r < du 

®- t after dart >g i 

All a: 3 eye 

'The dragon lay. 
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Thus the young Sun-God slew 
The scaly monster; and then dragged and threw, 
(So strong e was), the carcass in the sea, 
Where the great sharks feasted voraciously, 
Lashing the water into bloody foam 
In their fierce fights. 

Latona thence could roam 
ft h her brave children and defenders near 
In earth, air, sea, or heaven, free of fear • 
Hire forgave, t i Zeus the twins did s< 
To guide the sun and moon as they do yet. 



1830. 







TO THE MOCKING-BIP x D, 



Thou glorious mocker of the world! I hear 
Thy many voices ringing through the glooms 

Of these green solitudes ; and all the clear, 

(Bright joy ance of their song enthralls the ear, 
And floods the heart. Over the sphere.: :cmbs 

Of vanished nations rolls v music=tide : 
No light from History's starlit page tmes 

The memory of these nations: They have died: 
U one care for them but thou ; and ou maysl . g, 
O'er me, perhaps, as now thy clear notes ring 

Over their bones by whom thou once wast deified. 

lad scorner of all cities ! Th 1 dost leave 

The world's mad turmoil and incessa;:: t , 
Where none in others' honesty believe, 
W re e old sigh, the young tur;: gray and gr: 

Where misery gnaivs the maiden's heart u 
Thou fieest far into i rk green woods, 

Where, u ': thy flood of music, thou ca; 
Their h earl to ha ; • ; n on; \ and wh 1 i $ 

•No discord on thy melc s. where, 
Among the sweet mus s c a: . 
Is one so dear as thou to these old s ides? 
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Ha.'wluitai si was (ha Tht 

Goesfioi :tg through the gled passi 
Of the still oods ; and now it comes aga. 
J m: Uncus melody. '.ike a rain 

Of glass;, tusic t: ler echo $ trees ; 
Close by a ring he. I: ps the soul 

With a brii v of happiness, 

Even as a gem is 'ed, . :en oun. it roll 

1 n waves of \ -.son flame ; i become 

With the excess of pe xi pleasure, dumb, 
s- nt like a swift runner c iging to the goal 

I c. not love the ma; o doth not love, 
M m, love light, the song of happy 'birds ■ 

For the first visions that my boy, heart wove ' 

refill its sleep with, were that I did rove 
Through the fresh voods, what time the snowy herds 

Foets hp s float genil Qm b 

1 *"*"* *• ™sic. g »s k was don, 

I would, sweet bir that r ■ , 

IhaWt °« ggle ~ h UmCl y^tbe: 

Je u existence fades 



Into death's darkness. Thou wilt sing and soar 

1 vughlhe; ck woods and shadow^chequered glade 

While pain and sorrow cast no dimness o'er 
The bri ance of thy heart ; but I must wear, 
M now, my garments of regret and care, 

As penitents of old their galling sackcloth wore. 

Yet, why complain ? What though fond hopes defi ed 
Have overshadowed Life's green paths with gloom ? 

Content's soft music is not all unheard : 

There is a voice, sweeter than thine, sweet bird 
To welcome me, within my hi ible home; 

There is an eye, with love's devotion brig 
The darkness of existence to illume. 

Then why complain ? When (Death shall cast I blight 
Over the spirit, my cold bones shall rest 
(Beneath these trees; and from thy swelling breast 

Over them pour thy song, like a r flood of lit. . 

it. 
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AN EVENING CONVERSATION, 



One day last Spring, — one :tny afternoon ,- 
Lapl in contented : dole nee, I lay 




illared 



smooth 



Thai, fed by dropping dew and faithful shade, 
Grew green and thick under the stout, strong oaks 
Around me the broad trees kept watch and ward, 
Swinging their foreheads slowly in the air, ~ 
Gree; -Jets in an eddying overflow 
Of amber light. Among the emerald leaves 
The broken waves from that enfolding sea 
Struggled to reach the young birds in their nests, 
As lm th strives earnestly to reach the heart, 
Often repulsed, yet still endeavouring 
2"- \"f ^ lay on the level grass, 

■**««** lei M ^g ^h the light, 

^ »ng ofT W ° g - < sweei ^ices, 

g ° f ^ * m*d bird floated up 



at ease. 



(Dazzling my ears, to the high empyrean. 



(Breaking upon the blue sky's western beach 
Flung upward from the throbbing sea below 
The waves of light and cloud foamed up in spray 
Stained by the sun with all his richest colours 
Sapphire and sardonyx : floe "forth, perfumes 
From rose a I jasmine wandered wide a oad 
1 o the meadow, and along the creek 
That dances joyfully along its bed 
Of silver sand and pebbles, through the glade, 
And like a child, frightened at sudden dusk, 
Stops, still as death, under yon dark gray crag, 
Of thunder =scar red and overhanging rock 
Where in deep holes lurks the suspicious trout. 
The locust=trees, with honey = dropping blooms, 
Tempted the bees, t) t, darting to and fro, 
Grew rich apace with their abundant spoil : 
-And the magnolia, with its sweet perfume, 
Within large circle loaded all the air. 
My children played around me on the grass, — 
Sad rogues, that inters %ed much my thought, 
And did perplex my reading, — one in chief, 
A little chattering girl with bright own eyes, 
Scarce taught to speak distinctly, but my pet, 
As she well knew, and of it took advc ge. 
While there I lay, rea ing in % e mood, 
I '-card a step along t shaded walk, 
Where the clematis a; the climbing rose, 
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■ichle and the jam e turnet i 
T ir bright eyes to the i i, — ■ emerald arch, 
\ gola rs embroidered. Looking up, 

I saw approc J, with his h lly smile, 
A ■ h. he are, of my friends, 

Who / yed h me : c) od on the sands, 

I on the soun. :g rocks i ged the sea 

And on the g s of the Merrimac • 

t-p me to n: :hood, with me left 

® any a weary mon 

st k de, id and travelled on, 

Thn des< forest, danger, over mountains, 

snows. — bore much fatigue, 






-A I storms, 

h It) st, bravely and like a man, 

■After arm welcome k -.-changed, 

■y we stretched ourselves upon the sward 
**** Iked of half a iih ' %s> 

a ■■ head upon his arm, 
•Mf* ~> looked as gravel Uo ours, 

v Ti I m stood our ** di ™»™ ■ 

■*#■■ chanced t Luther sa 
p °f y humble, happy life : _ 

y " nl r ■ ""-topping place, 
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Gained a mon igerous station, and foothold 

More insecure. The wind, that passeth over 

And Jiarmeth not the humble crew below 

Whistleth am the shrouds, t d shaketh down 

These overweening climbers of the ocean 

Into the seething waters of the sea. 

The humble traveller securely walks 

Along green valleys, walled with rocky crags, 

<Deep=buried vales , in Alps or Apennine 

(By Titans sentinelled, yet rich u i flowers 

Ai gushing with cool springs;— a do: ss sun 

Lighting his pathway ; — wh he ve ous fool, 

Who climbed 3 neighboring j ita . sees, aghast, 

The purple drifts of thundet '-shaken cloud 
'Roll foaming over the blue . rags, 
On which his feet slip,— feels the Jieavy spray 
(Dash, roaring like a sea, ago. st his side, 
And bitterly repents he climbed so hu 
Sharp lightning flashes thrciigh the bi.'iowy dusk 
Of the mad tempest. Ti:rr:: e lonely pines, 

Par dc:vn below , :., ho\ s the ex ng wind, 
I he thunder crashes roun s a v head\ 
-And smitten by the earthquake's mar I h I 
The jut whereon he stands g s w r, 

^ lownathousa I fathoms eai 



before the peaceful t r below. 



mass 
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(Better a quiet life amid our books, 

Than, lih nod swi mers in a stormy ocea. 

To breast the roar and tumult of the world" 



11 1 think so too : and I an: well content 
To lead a peaceful, quiet, hu le Ire, 
Among my ch n a y patient books. 

Disgrace and t :iger, vo h igry hounds, 

(Run ever on the track of those who do 
Good set *e to their country, or achieve 

. - ■ 



<L 



'lion and a name above their fellows. 
■And slander is an ever-current coin, 
Easy of utterance as ; ; gold, dee^stamped 
W e king's image, in the mint of Truth 
WhatsL to his country can one do 
I he wild warfare of the present age '? 

1° ga ' 1 mccess ' ihe *««« must be swayed ■■ 
f,Tf I"' ma5SeS > "» «* be well skilled 

f° fights lhe glad: oru ' rout skill 

**f* etencsl T" *"""* *' <** 
(Prof,* \ ' Ue md iurn <* ™M 

tie Tr\ *** «* * Hme, ' 

?» <»< <- o/Z'Z f z ana crouch 

1 to < he truth ho 

mi*, because it i s the «- , 

A "d care not wheih* u l h 

Wht » oe profitable 



cheat 







Or if ' common palate relish it. 



Of all i ngs most I hate the Plausible : 

An open knave 's an open enemy • 

(But sleek Pretence with the stiletto stabs 

At dusky corners, of a starless night. 

The Tt e and Popular are deadly foes 

Ever at dagger's point, in endless feud. 

If one could serve his country by success 

Or strengthen her defences, he might well 

Endure abuse and bitter co; vmely 

Slander a I persecution • but to fling 

One's self down headlong from the vessel 's prow . 

- to the angry chasms of the deep, 

Without a hope to stay the ship's mad course, 

Is the prof oundest folly of the time, — 

toehold how nobly sets t Im ial S ! 

The goi glories of his melL rays 

On the green meadow -lev el fall aslant ; 

On either side, the crests ofsnt v cloud, 

With crimson inter '-penetrated, shr k 

And yield him room : no dusky bar obscures 

ne broad magnificence of his wide eye ; 
I hough fa; er south, dark as a ca ract 
Vj thundering waters, a g cloud lets down 
* ts curtain to th, iue ) izoris edge ; 
While, here and , re, a :g of snc 
V Pon its front, g is like es yig sat 
°f some aerial shallop, fleeing swift 
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Along the su e of the tn ml deep.— 

Trt hat a * & root 'forth, 

E as the sun si: es, with no cloud of Error 
7, tt a single glot V?" 

« T; h is omnipotent, and will prevail ; 
And ■ Ju ce cert n" 

"Aye } my friend ! 
A great man said so. 'T is a noble thought, 
Nobly expressed • Use. a creed complete. 
£ ■ what sense is Tr: ■ omnipok , 
And a v/iat time is Public Justice certc i ?■ 
Truth will avenge herself, for evt wn :, 
•A for all treason to her majesty, 
'Jpo; ion or the idividual, 

That do: :e wrong, by those grave consequences, 
W 'h d fro falsehood or in deed or word, 
fyk nfle: tret i. The cause 
Why ; :s do so often topple down, 
'he avalanches, fron heir eminence, 
™* do si lt0 disastrous graves 
* sten sen ice hath been well expressed, 

> » *hmm the truth or follow it! 

* l has ihQ P^er to vindicate itself ; 

'■But to co - „;/ . ' 

° *U men that 'tis the truth, 

I ****** m are P a 

In k f*> * obloauy and fl n / y ' 
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(But, after death, by large obsequies, 

And monuments and mausoUa. Thus 

Is public justice certa We regard 

With slight observance and a careless glance 

The S. that now has closed his radiant eye 

Below the dim horizon's dusky verge 

So long as we behold him the heavens 

And know that God's Omnipo ice compels 

His due return. We give no ea. st thanks 

Of heartfelt gratitude for this great gift 

Of light, the largest blessing of them all.- 

Lo! he has sunk beneath the grassy sea 

Of the broad prairie, whose great emerald lid 

Shuts slowly over him. If nevei 

That glorious orb should rise to Ugh. i earth, 

Men, staggering blindly trough u lural night, 

Would under sta; the blessing they h ost, 

-And public justice would be done the Sun." 



more 



" After a long, dark nig , a starless night, 
In which the n moon early s. iggl 
To where the sky and met together, 

(Plunj ig with ha I e ] eavor t oug the surf 
^nd spray that gloomed along the to. wed hea: 

~*fter a long, d t of s. d sleet, 

* he da i gl it comes w sL ij 

How impercept. ie (Dau 

^fter the storm has sobbe.: it self asleep, 



O. 



■ 



■ 
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To . ne )on be eye is of the East. 
(By slow degrees the disk ton crests 



moun 



T bests have va: y thund I, are seemed 

Upheaving their a s among , \ ck ;. 

The s ing eye the: ■ the contour out 

:ear forests. Then a ros st 

Spre a blush upon de clouds, 

(Becoming by *rees a crimson light ; 

Until, a zst, a a weary watch, 

Kept by cold vo :ers on disastrous seas, 

Or storm-vexed welters on w, >, desert plains, 

The broad , rushes through the ed ng mist 

F *g off, as from a frigate's prow 

«« bach the sparkling waves. The wakened world 

Gkddened h light, rejoices her strength 

i U men ai0 " ** imperatorial Sun 

So shall 'it be with Tn Long Ages are 

' ShaU riS * < * Ught the world, 
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JJever to set. The humblest man has power 
To accelerate her coming ; and the words 
We speak or write, in that effect shall live 
Long after we are gather e to the dead. 
Thought shakes the world, as the strong ea 
tread 

Shakes the old moi: ns and the impatient sea. 

Each written word, ieac, ig the / truth, 

JVo matter in what homely garb arrayed 

Is one of those uncounted myriad drops 

That make the stream of Thong ich first sprung forth 

A slender , feeble rill, when all e earth 

Was dark as m: light, from the inmost caves 
And deep recesses of the J:::;;. i, 

Where it was bor;:. T ikyoui i drop is lost 

Of all by w, \ thai stream has grt n so gre'e ?\ 

No longer trickling over the g y rocks, 

Or foaming over prec: ce and crag, 

It rolls along, a broad, deep, tranquil stream, 

Resistless in calm energy a; id s: gtli. 

*' the wide plains, — and feels the gia; dse, 

(So near it is to ; jersal pc er), 

f Ocean throbb. is great bi hea: 

Let us work on /—for surely it is true 
That none work faithfully w: t r 

if we do not the 1 e? 

bod sees it; it is prese o Him 

^o that we know our I r is not lost" 
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" Content you, friend ! / shal. not cease to work. 
I am the harnessed champ of T; h } 
Cuirassed and gr ed, sworn to her glorious cause 
With (Beat: s favor g ier f i my helm. 
(Bui snceforth I shall labour in the peace 
And quietness of v beloved home. 
No good is wrought by w. gling the fray 
Of p. jr. Under these /. ■> trees 

Encourage by ben's loving eyes, 

So, ed to serene and self-possessed content, 

®y ti > sig d sounds that bless me here, 

Will I work ever in her noble cause. 

The words of Truth should flow upon the ears 

Oj heum ng world,™ it it heeds: 

Even as thee ial waters of o spring 

That, night 'and day, all seasons of the year 

indifferent to censure or to praise 

Seen and unseen, singing their a 

Leap joyfiUly over its grassy brim 

^enowtheakne ro P s its rosy gems, 
jndtkesy ,a trads ^s drooping twigs 

F -ged thickly With US <MnU / 

And ^ alL and mo ™y blooms • 

t l d " UrmU ^ their gratitude to God 

forests hid it from all sirh ' 
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And since creation's mt -,ing, not an eye 

Of man had seen it. 'Tis a pregnant lesson. " 

" I see its waters gleaming in the tig. 
Of the young moon, and hear the slender sou 
Of the stirred pebbles in its narrow bed. 
If men would do their duty, like the sp; gs, 
Committing the result and their re I 
To God, who loveth all, the golden age 
That most delicious fable of old rhyme, 
Wi aid come indeed." 



a 



I j for my single self, 



Shall still live on in this, the peaceful calm 
And golden ease of my dear humble home : 
As in the sheltered harbor of some isle, 
Enclosed by southern seas, the storm~wc i si ) 
Escaped the waves, old ocei. s h 
That cry and chaj 'tout, furls all ) r sails, 

^nd sleeps within the shadow of the trees, 
Rocked by the u is & d by s m, 

1 hat vexes all the ocean round the isle. 
Here will I r, \e self a gt *e, 

Here live content, a lappier t a . :g. 
Nor bird that s. ngs and sleeps in s sr, 
Nor bee that revels \jasm e-l 

•Nor humming i I, tin is the ', 

-More nested under arm rth, 

Shall sing c work more chec I" 
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K is, the moon, opening one azure lid, 

Had sometime poured her light upon the birds 
Among the green leaves of the ancient oaks • 
The drops rained thick upon the bright green grass 

he spring's b like a swift ver hail • 
The meadow seemed a \ \, clear, level lake 
Of molten s ■ al 

1 ders of i nor. n ns gUtt erec i 

W: a w glory, and one splintered peak 
Shoi °° r aga the sky, 

H one large star resting upon his crown, 
A beacon-light on a Tila ic tower, 
Mm that peak, to north and east stretched out 
The :e of dusky forest, far away, 
®< mg the pra like a rampart there 
V hcurta: bastion, scarp and counterscarp, 
^e ^stars s mi led upon ike laugh .earth, 

^ » l ™es, shaken by the southern * ld 
M: ured ■phi'* au j 

ujwwer, ana jakened by the moon 
And shrill within the thnJn. 

Hidi; ke dr H near the spring, 

V our edit mC ° f0Ur ^he woods 

* *** the meadow many a rood 
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j lulated through the pillared trees. 

Our little audience , fallen fast asleep ; 
(Reminded us of home. So we arose 
And slowly walking to the house, there sat 
Jfear the large windows, where the moon shone 
Upon the carpets, and the Spring's warm breath 
Sweet as a girl's, came heavy w i perfume • 
And, with a bottle of bright, sparkling . Ine, 
From s my France, and fitful co; trsa n, 
Sustained awhile, then dying i o silence 
'Prolonged our sitting far to the night. 
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THE VOYAGE OF LIFE. 



Our shallop, long with tempest tried, 
Floa:: calmly down life's tra / ; 
(Blue skies are laugh \g overhead, 
The river spa, es its bed; 

The s. beams from the waters glancing, 
On the white ca m flas, ig glisten ; 
The small waves n I our vessel 'dancing, 
. Melt a ' dissolve in silver foam, 
•And we, in our frail home, 
To the charmed wate; nusic listen. 

We and en* little children float 
breaming, in this ^^ ^ 

•2 gentle md Propitious gale 
follows, and fills the snowy m il 

Z- T* S0Uikern Besses, 
•And thrckets of acacia bio. _ ' 

Mine through the Jn 

^ loaded . ** r f ' ^^m 

Th * ** of air i. 1 P fUm6 > 

1 azr ls overflow r< 
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Great trees their brandies overhead 
Thrust f Of , with flowers thick= garlanded ■ 

while our little bark we steer 
r l igh the bright rosy atmosphere, 
The thick leaves murmuringly quiver • 
ie golden sunlight, floating, flashes 
On isles jewelling the er 

On whose smoo , s 'er-sanded shore 
Foaming up evermore, 
T current musically plashes. 

(B: westward a dark, frowning cloud 
Veils the bright river, like a shn i; 
Where, ivandering under unknown skies, 
Its course is hidden from our eyes. 
We only know that o; 'ard ever, 
Lapsing with fluctuating motion, 
The mighty a I majestic river, 

To ivhere the s: set glories fade, 
Through chatty j light a shade 
s to Etc iy$ broad ocean. 

% men what bleak and desert shores, 

*wn what hars.: cataracts it pc s, 
y w it rocks a; shoals, 

r * l e fretted river hoarsely ri ', 

We know not: We a i God's Sf 

He loves and will protect us 
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e our He ones are sleep ■;. 
Kneel we in earnest prayer to Hi 
To guide us throng te dim 
I unknown be 's of L ire's river. 



i8 45 . 



SPRING, 










0, thou delicious Spring! 
jVursed in the lap of t I subtle showers, 

(ka ng from clo Is e. laled jm thai 

To odorous beds of rare and fragrant flowers, 
And honeysuckle be s, 
That over grassy walks their :g .- 

Co ; ; ; e, gentle Spj g ! 









Thou lover of soft i 
That Wi 'er from the le ^er sea 

Whose foam the clo. s are, w n ung May is 

Her dewy Jiair, and w : sweet . 

Makes crisp leaves da ce g , 

& ' the U h q .it old sol 

I nter ki; . 

Come to : :s I for thou a 
^ e pure love of , g*. le ^ 

F ig nth delicate '& irt > 

0r 'ke a modest v\ 

A I thou )st b % 
r skies, sc ret -S upon 

Low n: g. 








<Rt A: 



i j ' v 
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i e Sc 



C \ with t WJiai beauty a show P 

What are . -sta rosy nu 

'brown cheeks, to thy soft feet of s 
A te fresh gk w } 

Thy lower n et virg growth 

An. ? 



Ha r follows thee 

:: not x, be icate a. 

A ''& rejoi hy face to see; 

& comes, f 0r ;.. a \ 

For ce, and wine 

T 

er a s) y tree- 

f of thee. 



• 



Cl\ 



Us, 



A 



wfe, an J sei n » t s 

spark , 

thp. .j ,t • ' 



■ ' 



* s ** g. 



te 






- » 



An, 

ea jj 

ice >,ai 

1 he grassy . ; . 



t thee as we may ; 

* m6r y *» ds, :g, 

g il a ' 1 h* ' fade a 
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As dreams flit, scared at day ■ 
Thou wilt no more to us or earth belong, 

Except in song. 

So I, who sing, shall die, 
r or thin and pale, p bs } by care and sorrow; 
And, fainting, with a soft, ; conscious sigh, 
i unto this poor body that I borrow 

A long good-by, — to-morrow 
To enjoy, I hope, etc :al Spring on high, 

(Beyond e sky. 




m 
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AULD LANG SYNE. 




Should auld ) e forgot, 

A er b to r. ? 

i que: be for L , 

A. Auld Lang Syne? 

For A uL i Lang Sj >, t my Jo ! 

For Auld Lang Sj 

We'll takf a > k ess ygt 

For Am Lang 5, :e . 
An ' sm 'iye • glasses fill 

A 'I'ttf, n: ' ' 

jK F rl a rigkl gUde - «*** 

^r Auld Lang Syne. § 

F ° r Mdd Lang Sy, 

' ? "2 a year sin' first we metj 
son gan >j ,.,. 

' J * ~ the day. 
n Am L *H Syne 

F0Y A l •' Syne, etc. 
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We a' hae had our ups an' doons 

Great sorrows, joys divine; 
And some hae won, and * g hae lost, 

Siri Auld La Syne. 

For Auld Lang Syne, < 

And some hae foemen been, and , :e .i 

In column and in line 
Each fighting for his flag and faith, 

And Auld Lang Syne. 



For Auld Lang Syne, etc. 

And they who lost, no malice bear, 
JNor murmur nor re le ; 

And they who won, the losers luve, 
For Auld Lang Syne. 

For Auld Lang Syne, etc. 

And some hae seen the simmer s: 
On mony a broad I I shine, 

And wandered mony a y foot, 

Sin' Auld Lang S e. 

For Auld Li % Syne, etc. 

The laurel and the cypress on 
Some grassy graves en: Ine, 

Where those are I .1 who lo'ed us weel 
In Auld Lang Syne. 

For At: Lang Syne, etc. 



m 
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r* 




u. ve In . \n foreign is 

To see their ain land pine, 

A-, d look, i regret, 

To A: Lang Syne. 

For Auld Lang S 5, etc. 



'■■■ a' hae had our luves and es 
The hates we a' resign, 
®* keep the h: s a' fresh a I green, 
For A: Lang Syne. 

For A I Lang Syne, etc. 



Ar: I, e's a han' , each trusty fa 



\s < 



And gi'e 's a han' d th ie ! 
•And -e'll taV a right gude-w: vou k 
For Auld Lang Syne. 

For Auld Lang Syne, etc. 

•An' whc we s. i the book 0' life, 
•A'*' *' of earth resign, 

Of Auld L >,g Syne. 

For Auld Lang Syne, etc. 




i<S6o 



THE 



STRUGGLE FOR FREEDOM. 



The Ancient Wrong rides many a land, whose groa 
(Rise swarming to the stars by day a 

Thronging with mou rnful da mou r round the 
Where the Archangels sit in God's great U, 

And, pitying, mourn to see that Wrong still reigns, 
And tortured Nations writhe in galling cha s. 






From Hungary and France fierce cries go up 
And beat against the po. its of ie skies; 

Lashed Italy still drinks the bitter cup, 
And Germany in abject s 4por lies; 

The knout on (Poland's bloody s tors rings, 
And Time is all one jubilee of kings. 

It- wi not be so always. Thn the night 

The < fering m Uit les wi V descry 

ond e ocean a great I co; '•', 
Flashing its rays \ tht starless sk 

•And teac g t, m to struggle 1 > free,- 

The light of Ora ; Laiv, a Liberty. 











i 









JZ* 



15 




Take ve U % Nations ; I your chains 

Shall like t glass. The iwn is near 

When Ea /eel, t vugh a cr aged veil 

The ne bloc po: ig ; a xer drc y ear 

I. ■ Freedom's trumpet r g in the sky, 

Ca % her braves to conquer or to die. 

Ar and revolt, and let the hunted stags 
Against the lordly lions stand at bay ! 



Thermopj 



! — and 



Shall come whe t s. U rule, a I re :J the rones 

That gird God's feel shall t ly no more groans. 



*5. 



m 






NIGHT ON THE ARKANSA. 



J\ 7 ight comes upon the Arkansa with swift s $,- 
Its dark and turbid waters roll a *, 

(B caring -wrecked trees and dr i, — . \p t ; I, and ie 

The heavy forest sle. 3 on ei er side. 

To the 'water's edge Ic ^stoc g; and among 
The patient stars the moi " lam as 

Lit with the spirit of the b: s: 

Jtfo blue waves dance the stream's dark n on, 

Glittering like beauty's spark ig starry tears; 

JJo crest of foam, crowning the r er m, 
Its misty ridge of frozen light uprears: 
One sole relief in the great void appears 

A lark, blue ridge, set sharp aga st the sky, 

(Beyond the forest's utmost box: lary. 

Jfot so wast thou, } brave old Merri acf 

As I remember thee ; as thou art seen 
®y the Soul's eyes, wh 1, dreaming, I go back 
To my old home, and see the sm ' boa:: tack 
On i 1 blue waters, gl % • * beim l 
■ ie old gray rocks o'er % ft* zn 

Their fore : s sea •'• '« 
























6 

G ;: pes sv. \> waters w rl a bound • 

And here c re grave patriarchal trees 

Persuade the grass to clothe reluctant ground 

wj :g ba s with green. Still villages 
Sleep in the embra s of the cool sea-breeze : 
Ah, brave c ream! — thou seemesi to infol 
My heart zrs, as of old. 



1838. 
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MY 



NATIVE LAND, MY TENNESSEE. 

[WRITTEN FOR MRS. WASHINGTON BARROW.] 



The Sunset flings upon the Sea 
Its golden gush of life and light} 

The ivaves with pleasant melo. 

On the wi e sands are sparkl bright; 

Old Ocean, rot: I his many isles, 

Like a fair infant sleeping smiles ; — 
So would I sleep, and dream of e, 
My own, my native Ian my T ssee! 

Tall mountains with their sm v cones, 

Far inland, bathed in sunshine, blaze ; 
Like gray = haired giants on their t \ronts, 

Crowned w: the \g a s g vs, 

Toward them II , and / would It 

arded by those 1 at pierce thy sky } 

Thou dearest land on ea; 

My own, my. native I d, my Ten ssee. 

Landwa %d swift t sea-bin: s, 

(D. ;:g s strong and nervous igs 



l 



IS* 




















blue w. as home he hies, 
A tru c ront wanderings. 

He goes to seek gentle mate, 
L voung wi long g eyes at wait ■ 
So juld I fain haste home to thee 
My ozi my native land, my Tennessee.' 



1 ice! — id toil a; id st; 

y >/ mi • or r ne, 

So t -set of m) 



$ clear and calm as t 

$° 1 take st, long rest, 

®ear na e land, on thy h, I i ast ; 

Land of the g nt t I the free ! 

M y c j native land, my T< j S e 



183 g 
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O DEAREST, O DAINTIEST 



MIGNONNE ! 



dearest, daintiest Mignonnel — 
(Darling! most perfect and rare!— 

What one of all Eve's f aires: . :aug ers 
W : Mignonne can claim to compare? 



Your gray e s take captive your lovers ; 

Your kisses are each zvoi a thro ; 
Your dear arms and hands won. bassi 

A st :e of (Parian stone. 



Your voice thrills u \ exc wthos, 

In every art that can feel 

The magic of song a : sweet music, 
A, of all that these jot ';: reveal. 

Your >s, curled in scorn, are cious ; 

W) ou pout, you are lovelier si 

WJi iey part, as enchanted I kiss 

My so:d with glad rafitur ey 















'■vi 








Your I om 
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see but its conic 



A, rea is beau s < Inej 

So was Ta ise closed agar,::! Adam, 
As Love \ wine. 

Yow tear fingers 

Weave ; $ for i of lu s 

Your tresses ake fetters to i them, 

The slaves of your evous arts. 

y< feet make sweetest music, 

J ankle one's fingers < : span; 

ms do you J le f. 
T yes of inq ive n n ! 

X st: «les hard in your mes s, 

a b 'lerciless 



t 



ca 



e, your servant, yoi bondm 
Obe U to every t :tmand. 

Ci cious ' illfiU, I tg> 

°f< you quickly forgive ■ ' 

For you know that I U> ve you '„ ^ 

1 cease, if yt do mt> tQ 

V W - ^ all da 

We $im ™ *» PH of de: r . 



:: 
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dearest , t i es t Mignonne! 

(Dai : most perfect and sweet !- 
On my heart, if you will, you can t 

For 'tis under your deli, e J i. 



2868. 



• 



C" >■ 














SONG. 

AFTER THE MIDNIGHT COMETH MORN." 

f F0R C \RD.| 



The 3 s come, a e Years go, 

' A ' es of \fe I fal lg) 

Carrie! ft tg; 

Anda ' * 'ss river's flow 

« « soft and w 

The J bbnglMarsca ig, 

Carr f calling ■ 
" -^^ glory ^ 

K Wdmght com( . lh ^ 

y^v <?/ sorrow, 

1 * **• . « - 

Car, * « 2 — ,, 



>S 




77; e l ', and old j ^ ws ^ . 

$0 1h, old griefs die. and nciv jo-js are bom, 
.,\ud after the Midnight comcth (i)on,. 

The Years laugh, and the Years s. 
(Bui the flowers for you are I u f 

Ca: f blowing ; 
As C ood!s s go i by, 

A I Wo, mhood's blithe May is nigh, 

W: lopes and fancies glo g, 
Carrie ! glo-: j; 
While love s ; s for u prepa s } 

An ks to catch yt u res: 

.,\ml the old .qricfe dic r and new jons arc born, 
#nd after] the (Diilnii|l)t comcth Worn. 

The Years , and i Years . , 
And all they touch they sa 

C '- ; 

<But still the he. i c 

Hope s with p e flush our sky, 

And sober j td, g 
Ca i / gla- ; 
And well as have loved before, 

In J lve ce 

T or the old p^lefe die, aad m jo»e arc bo* 
Jttl rfte«| the U'idnight oometh Wo* 



v: 









& 
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THE WIDOWED HEART, 



LAC " V VQ HABENT. 

TR,ST1 » do™ ucrM 

AMTE ° CULl ' 'KA. TVOS. 



?"' ' « lost lo me foreotr f 7 u t , , 

7 „,,,, 7 ' 7 **« lost foee, Isadora ! 

7 - eyes * byal bosom more ; 

A f s ore look fc 

a w arc ; • r ' 

fe >' «** . i g i 



^ dead a > Rone , . 

, ( g °**' *"» ^H wife, t. 

nb h 

< : *# « pr, ::,-, 

Of our whole world nf I 

1 iove a oy thou wast the onl 



«*g7i __ we/ 



OT0 : rt 



7 « art /a. fo 



M forever, J sa re , 



: 



The vines a;:. I flowers -we plant , Love> j . 






anxious care. 



•-V , 



wanted air. 



J yet ey droop and fade away, as though 

They cannot live without thine eyes to feed them , 
their light • 

Since thy hands ceased to train em, Love, they cannot 
grow a t ■ — 

Thou art lost to them, ver, Isadore! 

Our little ones t re of me, e is their mot • 

gone,— 

an er can I make to them, except . r's 

ah \? 

Fc. if I say, " To Heaven'/ then the poor t) :gs i 



le. 






now far it is, a ere, a th< 



, ,» ... - < • i - 



V > 



return 



Thou art lost to them forever, Is, re , ' 



Our ha wme has now becc i a ' . 

Like Hi Its . rs it is, * 



es are 



;; and sad;—n le love th ow 



face : 


£*■ m s spir * f ed » a 



nigh ; — 



Thou lovest 



Heaven, Is. **l 






K 



££ 







.*■ -+ 



1 

















1 



rry laugh is heard no more, they ne\ 



er run 



or pi 



<But war nd . . le ghosts, long, $ 

mer-day : 

i • 5 ler weaves his web across the wi lows at s 
w 

The flowers I ga I for e las! are on , mantel 

z ': — 



Thou art lost to me forever, Isadora! 






ss I ace our lonely rooms, I play 



our songs no 






f*rish : Si te5 M:: ngly ::pm t ^ 



floor j 

* ■ -* si„ es , . 

like an At: 






i ram 



*: oud that overflc 
^oh t l 0st to me forever, Isadore ! 
-4 las/ how t n . 

all, tiear m/e, from that swee 






"V love for , e 



was toi J, thou to me 



a st , 

Th y : i eyes ra 

rough their tears, :ss; 

ln our ol arh ' fa . 

ThoT Dear ' Ueneai 'over-an :g e,- 
Those * are cold f lsa 




1 



1 
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The moo, :t s! niggled t vugh the { eav6S) ( /g 



upon thy face, 



So lo. °ly u urning there, with pure and 
gaze ; 

The Southern breezes murmured through the rk 

cloud of thy hair, 

As like a happy child thou didst in my arms nestle 
there ; — 

(Death holds thee now forever, Isadore ! 

Thy love and faith so plighted then, with mingled smile 
and tear, 

Was never broke 'Darling, while we dwelt together here : 
JVor bitter word, nor dark, cold look thou ever ga st 



me 



Loving and trusting always, as I loved a I worshipped 






(7 ' 



Thou art lost to me forever, I e! 

Thou wast my nurse in sickness, and n: con; r t 

he ih, 
So gentle and so constant, w, n our love was a 



wealth : 



: -a 






Thy voice of music c ered me, Love, 

ent ho ; 
M Heaven's sweet honey ' consoles the b 

broken flower ; 

Thou art lost to me for Isadore 




























OS 



T art gone fr< e forever • — / have lost the 



I Si 



-And t i t dy I shall be forevermore : 

C ■ ch ren he e, <Da :, or I to God should . 

ToU ^ **/■< is long, dark life aw 

Mid see y fa :■ Heaven, Isadoref 







i 










± 



*W-ittii$, 



: A '-' C i'lKK. 

7 ( ' hr <* f » ia dn ar t/l , 

L "'■' m ' Iffchi full •// ' " 

A 

','■■;•' ■■'■'"' """'■" •/„. v. 

A md 8 hall 5 the nu>i> •„ / • ' 

Old J * we'll .„/„.,. 

Ami elotmr ,•/;,,,, / n , << n 

r 

n/W v WC88C- 

«W 'little feet d . ' 

UA id against* dhangti larkgri 

And all lip 8 thai 

/ I 

A ' ihth t,„ 

houldj tthe t ofm malea* 

A 

u ■ th . - Mm ._,. 

r "" i ih c u 

With i h tnadn • : — 

s " ">' the nod ( 

ind both in t •//, 

' f 

Ti • • ; 

I I th TOO' 

■tin h, 

■ 

And the bo \ h< dn 

b( 
y along, with a e at tl 

the m 

T\ >re than i 

'fy that I 






^ 



m 






w 









fc <■ 











til anna /- 

A "i its 'fark-gr •, 

/■ / / / / / •; , J "' 

Ji y tendril* n 

As smith. I the In 1, . 

Notoj hoUy,b 

th ' ty'Vr ' - }/ em n forth 

■ " ih ''' 

Of r s/r 

more <>/,/ game* play, we , 
' <>***" », that through m 

' »•» '."'>i yha shell 

< « tmel •///, f oc 

Not ■,,! I! eiho th 

Dr k, an /,;-„■ 

c ght on L , morestarlig 

Andget eadyfor the time u n we must h 

So I we nd 

L ,, fin . Ohbim i v. 







i^ 









~J 










m 



*s= 









i 




W\_«, 



I 



■T' z 



2_ *> 




^7 



<zz a*~^ - 
























OSUISXIEH £4S 



\et the S lesmen swarm like bees, 
At 'Receptions ai Levees 

And Diplomats the dra i ng= ; mi 
Let (Patriots grow grey 

Frettin fuming life 

I'm contented to my Ci 




ma i ma ^tu 



QftaiUA* aeU / t< 

S^> ,-/ ma ?>i'i v rt A/// ; 

y-ia. ?na ( ma x keen, 

<3rfa n /fie aa( ma / 5 u / n 



/ /H(, /», 



■ 



. 



h (>an. 



he Great lov 

And L: 's pit 
For Fame, 
i sour o, ( \ 
Coufii his w 

.' i n r; 



is 






' 






Let /'. ;: v;; 

Crook i sof e k , 

Ai on, * S « SJ 

I c, d 'k id be 

I always set a J 
An, my I 



• *■ 



<r 






■■ 



isfe 



b 






: 






! ! 


















L< , 

is 

An $ soul j to £ i pa n ■• 

le; , 

•st as f "end, 

iski 

X' 



S, 



1 

5 5 



/ 









. 



• 






•> / 



■ 









t 
— m 



•'•' st . ■ 






f 






* • t fS 



•r set 



ssfai 



A. 



' 



L 



a, 



J. 

s ' >la 



"> scorn 



w • m ->ro. : here we sla 
H ' V" % and hand > 

(' f I flit* I 



■' . 



M : id '-r than gold to , , 
Shi 'the recollection 

WU ° f::i6 i ° r ' SJ lcni Shtst are, on 

/hen s cor.. Son 

Jsa: , swt/t hours stole, ' 

Wi >e drank our sm ngCruis in . 

c 



You may n n ,e world around 

Toot ! s farthest bound; ' 

Vh very land the sun ;d * u p n - 
-And fello o compare 

Vit our s t vou'll find nowlu 
''■< nii to taste. 






' 



-At ^rinny %oy'< 4 eg 

Many afr ic \ 

It ^l y ffli , ; f 

} u r i me, a\ d I with 




y 4, seen thi : / 



Have e yed our : riling Cruisk L. 



Ac 



Ol&J. 



T s eve; h Q&'\ ,u > 

Fun and j ic shall c spire 

To ssipate the cares of * tb ; 

And may ive ne'er forget 

That we , & to-night were m t, 

To take a kindly Cruis L< ■ 

Tr Aoiu<i. 






I 



■ 






>» 







>x 
















fee friend to j id more dear ; 
Let estrangements disappear 

As the ;; is that flit a ciy before the morn • 
Good' bye to jars and feud, 
Let the old ties be ; ved. 

As once e we take our Cr skeen Lan. 









nun. 




Washington, January, 1869. 



X. 












et as drink, together, fellows, as we did in days of yore 

And st.Il enjoy the golden hour., that Fortune has in store 
lhe absent friends remembered be, in all that's sung or said, 
Ami Love immortal consecrate the memory of the dead. 



II. 




ill every goblet to the brim .'—let every heart be filled 

A\ illi kindly recollections, and all bitter ones he stilled! 

Come round me, dear old fellows, and \n chorus as w sin-. 
Life's Autumn days shall he as glad as were its daya of Spring. 




III. 

rink. Brothers, t<> the absent who arc living, Qrsi of all. 
While each faniiliar name and face we lovingly recall I 

Tin- ffenerous and hravc and u<»odl The kind, and frank, and tru< 

AVho knew not how false word to speak or wh&i was base to do. 

IV. 

B see the faces of the Dead; they hover in the air, 
And looking on as lovingly, our mirth they seem to share 

O dearly lovedl though ye have gone to other stars of -spheres, 
We still have for you thoughts of love and consecrated tears. 



Aour a libation rich with love upon the graves tWW ( 

And swear that never party flradi i ore ^^ ^ 

Our bonds of love, and enemies oi nrienm 
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>5s. 






i 
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"v-x. 




„k Dead are with us always friends: Id 



.. 



.. 



Forgive thy brother, if h 



e err 



'•• 



UBtbeirj c h 



Let bygones be bygones!" the\ 
-An.l on the altars of your hearts keep Fr 



•ej eloquently ,,,. 

,rrv ; "let II,,. id I. 



h( | 




ndship'a !i 



v c revive 

i live." 



VII. 




Jt is better far to love than hate, for xVations a for men- 

fl Let us hope the good old bumour soon m\\ hi ,, 

' Bat ^the poHtic,^ 8tiU eJ „ , XXtd'X "" 

**»■ quarreta shall not break the ties that we re-koi, night. 

VIII. 

R Antumndays of life have come, the ftosts begin to fsll 

Beyond the dark deep river, hark f w, hearol ,,„,.. ,„. 

ro to Dead and Lmng whom each 1, „ ,, llis ,„,,,,., „„ 

Lnd the memory of the dead shall make the livingdeaier still ' 
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o n 



9 



*. 



AFTER THE 



MIDNIGHT COMETH 



Mulj.v 
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't.ann 



te 
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\ ofibr ■'■ 
* ,''" '' J!, ' ! " , " im,i bo«« 

*nd nfirr ,| lc „ :dnig ,„ ctl))e|h ,, 
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* * m I 
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'° ,,u ' old priWs die, and mi bor 

I Mflcr Jin dnighl comi Worn. 
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oWgri and neu- joys 

* n 1 *« Widniohi cometh Worn 
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THE MAGNOLIA. 

ti... i.:,„»,,.. i t ;;; r » nd *««& ' 

Ite ,lfe » perpetnal youth. * 

Fr ^| p b ^ 8t .^d with glory the Lilie t 
i T centnpiea marched to their ff rave 

n lhe r «"8tleand Shamrock vet wave 
°^ ours be the noble Magnolia, 

Th «1 only on Southern soil grows, 
«>« Symbol of life everlastimf-- 

Dear to us as to England tfa • Rose. 

Pain1 'J"' Jower on a field blue as ffeaven 

Lrl ,l "' broad leaves around il be m 
"Sem^erviri ns ' th sloquenl motto 
_ Our colors the Bn k. White and Green 
LYpe of chivalry, loyalty, virtue. 

1" W inter and Summer the same, 
Full of leaf, full of flower, full of rigour,— 
1 1 befits those who 6gh< for a name 

For :i name among I rth's ancient Nations, 

^ ''i more for the Truth and th Right ; 
For Freedom, for proud Independence, 

The old strife ol Darkness and Light. 
Round the world bear the flag of our glory, 

While th( rial ions look on and admire, 
And our struggle, immortal in storj . 

Shall I he free of all ages inspire. 

Wnal though many fall in tin- conflict, 
A ml our blood redden rnanj ;i frVM ? 
The foe - on our soil, felloe -soldiers ! 
And ( rod is onr si rengl h and our shield. 

rhrouirh iIm 1 fire m^l the smoke bear our bann 

■ 

E\ on, while a fragment rema ins ! 
What though we are few and they many? 
The Lord (Jon of Armies still in ns. 

Albert I'i 
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SOlsTQ.. 



When Autumn's chilly winds complain 

And red leaves withered fall, 
We know thai Spring will laugh again. 

And feaf and flower recall. 

Bu1 ul "'" Love's saddening Autumn wear. 
Nie hues thai death presi i, 

No Spring in winter's tap prepares 
A second golden ago. 

So when /,//; \- Autumn sadly sighs, 
Vet -miles it > cold tears thn .li. 

X" Spring with warm aud sunni skies 
The soul's rout li will renew. 



Love blooms bill once, and dies -for all; 

Life has uo second Spring . 
The frosl must come, th< v must fall, 

Loud as t In- lark' mav Bin/?. 

( ' Love ! < > life .' ve fade like flowers, 
That droop and die in June . 

flu' present. Oh f too short, is ours; 
A nd A ut u mi ?) i ion. 

A LBERT 
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The friendships sealt in younger days 

Still firm and faithful last, 

And newer friendships brighten in 

The Light of Days long past." 
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New Years Day. 1893. 
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'>''"• i m which, of ;ill othi 9 made the nunc of Albert Pik 

immortal has been changed slightly by him, at I I on* "ice it v first 
published, and tin ranged. Thinking some of his old friem 

and brethren might life veil illy published, I now present 

it to them. The which he <k -sired to be co as the Poem 

Ince i printed in i/a/i. i add on< which he never did 

publish, and which, i n il enb lue. 
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Republished by request, February 23, 1898. 
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very yea R. 




The Spring I lee brightness, 

I rv ir: 

And the snow a ghastlier whiteness 

Every rear: 

9 

Summer flowers quicken, 
Nor Autumn fruit thicken, 
Ae they once did, for thej sicken, 

' tv year. 
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'"' ow "> larker, colder, 
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Evt ry year' 
Dark day* and darker morr< 

™ 9*°* of dead I h t 

And dwpp<nnt> u daunt us, 

Every year. 

0f the loves and sorrow bJ tided, 

Every vear ; 

0f the cka »ms of friendship ended, 

Every year 

p f theties that still mighi bind me, 

1 nu] ll ""' to Death resigns me, 
My infirmities remind me, 

' vear. 

* 

Ah - bow sad to look before us, 

Every year; 
While the cloud grows darker o'er us, 

Every 3 ear; 

When we see t) m WuU.,], 

I bat to bloom w e might have aided, 
And immortal garlands braided, 

Every vear. 

To the Past go a d 

Evi r 
\e Hi' Loved l> ' pfu *, 

Evt 
I 

fa tli- niny's a k t 
And / 
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'" ''".'/ M," !/„■„ tell , 

hi " 

J i War; 






" y """>-< mere atone," they tell u, 

"Evt year; 

'" r "" '"'" "" new affection, 
" havt only „(i, 

" J) "l" w and dejection, 

"Every .-,■." 
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Too true!— Lij ,,„ , „ 

Evt ry year; 

And wt an seaward d 

yyear; 
Old places, changi ,fret its, 
The U <<j mori forget us, 
^ '"•' ft ' jret us, 

I i year. 



But the h 

E 

And its Mornii ir climbs hig) 

E <r; 

Earth's hold on us gi < slighter, 
And tlie heavy burden lighter, 
- ' , " 1 tin Dawn I \al bright 

I i '/> 

1 tor li<« i- ' wortli living, 

E\ ery rear; 
Vml briefer our thanksgivii 

Every year; 
Ami Love, grown faint and fretful, 
With lips but half regretful, 
Averts its eves forgetful, 

Everj' year. 
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"AFTER THE MIDMISHT COMETH M0BM 

[> 0R SI 'RITA , L [NA i kSSARD.] 



^ '5 c .-;:. . and 

And the leaves of life J. 

Car; / f 

*s it 

th a its s 
The ; /, 
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ars. 



Whil A\ 
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s « r>s >e s 

Bui the oh] giji <li' and new joijs ai]e born. 
#nd after the I dnight comelh 'Pom. 

'•V Years i 
A; ' Si 

.' s, 
T. ug ss 

And ;- 
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Fi To* s . 

C ' to* 

J?o the old g i die, on I new i boqn, 

.\mi after the (1>m]ii nil) comolh (i)or». 
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An i™T > h ° od 'sblith May is ni , 
With hopes and fancies glo ng ' 
Came / gl :g . ' 

While Love his nets for you prepares, 

And lurks to catch you unawares — 

*J "I" ° Id 9 ^ 8 die ' "rf neo, joys are bon 

And after the Midnight Cornell, (!) orn . 

The Years live and the Years , 
And all they touch ■ sadd 
Carrie ! sadden ; 
(But still the heart c, i 'time a 
Hope still with Purple flush our si. 
And sober fri. vdship git en } 
C* <• / glada ■ ; 

■ ind well as we we lo d before, 

■ n Autumu zee can lo once ;nore J 

Jfotj the old gijiefs die, and neuj joys ore bom. 
And after, the Midnight comeih J©orn. 

January, 1870. 
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fieartl , 1 "° ud h °sann a . s .' 

Ml is not j st unto us- 

baseness fy can ^ ^ . 

^/« •■ sealed, 'U share it- 

^ 'Dixie ! 

Lam . . &c. 

f A /• Sorrow 

■° e no glen i . To-rm 

f ver y< S7 rning, 

Lo '' • l oft, delayed its da-. 

ope ft \f (f) 

En .' Endu ! 

C <D ''slam '11 fearless start 
Ji ope a r <Dix 
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